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Tie Dying NEGRO. 


WAS not long fince invited’ to dine with a 

planter who lived three miles'from——, where 
he then refided. In order to avei@ the heat of 
the fun, I refolved to go on foot, Theltered- in a 
fmall path leading through a,pleafant wood. _ I 
was leifurely travelling along, attentively exam-’ 
ining fome peculiar plants which I had collected, 
when all at once £ felt the air Rrongly agitated-s 
though the day was perfectly calm and fultrys 
I immediatély caft my eyes towards the cleared 
ground, from which I was but at a_ fmall dift- 
ance, in order to fee whether it was not occafi- 
oned by a fudden fhower ; when at that inftant 
a found refembling a deep rough voice, uttered, 
as I thought, a few inarticulate monofyllables. 
Alarmed and furprized, I precipitately looked 
all round, when I perceived at about fix rods 
diftance fomething refembling a.cage, fufpended 
to the limbs of a tree; all the branches of which | 
appeared covered with large birds of prey fiut- 
tering about, and anxioufly endeavouring to 


— 





perch on the cage: Actuated by an involuntary 
motion of my “hands, more than by any defign 
of my mind, I fired at them; they, all flew to a) 
fhort diltance, with a moft hideous noife: when 
horrit,to think and painful to repeat, I perceiv- 
ed a negro fufpended in the cage, and left there 





to expire! I fhudder when 1 recolle& that the 
birds had already picked out his eyes 5 his cheek 
bones were bare ; his arms had’been attacked.in 
feveral places, and his body feemed covered with 
a multitude of wounds- From the. edges of the 
hollow fockets and from the. ldcerations with 
which he was disfigured, the blood flowly drop- 
ped, and tinged the ground beneath. No foon- 
er were the birds flown, than fwarms of infeéts 
covered the body of this unfortunate wretch, ea- 
ger to feed on his- mangled flefh and drink his 
blood. I found myfelf fuddenly. arrefted by the 
power of affright and terror; my nerves were 
convulfed ; I trembled, I ftood motionlefs, in- 
voluntarily contemplating the fate of this negro, 
in all its difmal latitudes. The living fpectre, 












though déprived of his eyes, could ftill diftin€ly 
hear, and in his uncouth diale& begged me to 
give him fome water to allay his thirft. Hu- 
manity her felf would haye recoiled back with 
horror ; fie would have balanced whether to 
leflen fuch reliéflefs diftrefs, or mercifully with 
one blow to end this dreadful fcene of agonizing 
torturé! Had I hada ballin my gun, 1 certainly 


_ fhould have difpatched him ; but finding myfelf 
unable to perform fo’ kind’ an office, I fought, 


though trembling} to relieve him as well as 

could. A fhell ready fixed toa pole, which had. 
been ufed by fome negroes, prefented itfelf to 
me ; I filled it ‘with water, and’ with trembling 
hands guided it to’ the-quiveting lips of the 
wretched fufferer. Urged by ds irrefiftable 
power of thirft, he endeavoured to. meet it, as 
he inftin&tively guefled its approach by the noife 
it made in pafling through the bars of the cage. 
‘* Tankee you, whitee man, tankée you, putee 
fomee poyfon and givee me.” How long have 
you been Baan there? Iafked him. ‘“ Two 
days, and meno die; the birds the birds; aah 
me!” Opprefied with the refleGtions which this 
fhocking fpectacle afforded me, I muftered ftrength 
enough to walk away, and foon reached the 
houfe where I intended to dine. There I heard 
that the reafon for this flave being thus punifhed, 
was on account of his having killed the overfeer of 
the plantation. They told me that the laws of felf 
prefervation rendered fuch executions neceflary ; 
and fupported the dottrine of flavery with the 


| arguments generally made ufe of to jultify the 


practice ; with the repetition of which 1 fhall 
not trouble you at prefent. 





MEMO RY, 

O MEMORY! thou fond.deceiver, 

Still importunate and vain, | 
To former. joys recurring ever, 

And turning all the paft to pain. 
Thou, like the world, th’oppreft opprefin 

Thy {miles increafe the wretch’s woe! e 
And he who wants each other bleffing, 

Ia thee muft ever find a foe, | 


’ aBa2 


{ LEONORA concluded from page 279°] 


Not only flew the landfkape by, 
The clouds and ftars appear’d to fly- 
** Thus over hills and heath , 
** We ride like death ; fay, lovely majd, . 
“¢ By moon-light doft thou fear the dead ?” 
Ah ! fpeak no moré of death.” 


* ‘Lhe cock hath crow’d.—Away ! away! 
** The fand ebbs out: Ifcent the day. 
‘© On! on! away from here ! 
*¢ Soon muft our deftin’d courfe be run, 
** The dead ride fwift,—hurrah ! ’tis done, 
*¢ The marriage bed js near.” 


High grated iron doors, in vain 
Barr’d their way.—With loefened rein 
Whil’ft William urg’d the fteed, 
He ftruck the bolts ;—they open flew, 
Achurch yard drear appear’d in view ; 
Their path was o'er the dead. 


As now, half veil’d by clouds, the moon 
With feebler ray, o’er objects fhone, 
Where tomb-ftones faint appear, 
A grave new dug arrefts the pair, 
Cry’d William, and embrac’d the fair, 
‘ Our marriage bed is here.’ 


Scatce had he fpoke, when, dire to tell, 
His fleth like touchwood from him fell, 
His eyes forfook his head. 
A fkull, and naked bones alone, 
Supply the place of William gone, 
*Twas Death that clafp’d the maid. 


Wild, fnorting fire, the courfer rear’d, 
As wrapp’d in fmoke he difappear’d, 
Poor Leonora fell ; 
The hidecus fpectres hover round, 
Deep groans fhe hears from under ground, 
And fiends afcend from hell. 


They dance, and fay, in dreadful howl, 
* She afks no mercy for her foul; 
Her earthly courfe is done. 
When mortals, rafh and impious! dare 
Contend with God, and court defpair, 
We claim them as our own.’ 


* Yet,’ thus was heard, in milder ftrains, 

Call] on the Lord, while life remains, 
Unité your heart to his; 

When man repents and is refign’d, 

God loves to foothe his fuff’ring mind, 

And grant him future blifs.’ 
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Contend with God, and court defpair ;' 
Again the fpétres cry‘d. 

¢ Faté threats'in vain, when man’s refign’d, 

* God loves to foothe the fuff’ring mind,* 
The gentler voice reply’d. 


Leonora, e’er her fenfe was gone, 
Thus faint eaclaim’d,—‘ thy Will be done, 
‘ Lord, let ‘thy anger ceafe.’ 
Soft on the wind was borne the pray’r ; 
‘The fpe€tres vanith’d into air, 
And all was hufh’d in peace. 


Now eect tints the fkies adorn, 

And ftreaks of gold, proclaim the morn ; 
The night is chas’d away. 

The fun afcends, new warmth he gives, 

New hope, new joy; all nature lives, 
And hails the glorious day. 


No more are dreadful phantoms near ; 
Love and his fmiling train, appear ; 
They cull each fweeteft flow’r, 
To fcatter o’er the path of youth, | 
To deck the bridal bed, when Truth 
And Beauty own their pow’r. 


Ah,—could your pow’r avert the blaft 

Which threatens Blifs !—could paffion laft ! 
Ye dear enchanters tell ; 

What purer joy could Heaven beftow, 

Than when with thar d affe&ion’s glow 
,Our panting bofoms {well ? 


Sweet fpirits! wave the airy wand, 

Two faithful hearts your care demand; 
Lo! bounding o’er the plain, 

Led by your charm, a youth returns ; 

With hope, his breaft impatient burns ; 
Hope is not always vain. 


‘ Wake, Leonora !—wake to Love! - 

For thee, his choiceft wreath he wove ;’ 
Death vainly aim’d his Dart. 

The Paft was all a dream; the woke— 

He lives ;—’twas William’s felf who fpoke, 
And clafp’d her to his Heart. 
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[Continued from page 278.} ; 
Brown, appalled with unknown fears, ftood riveted to 
Ahe fpot ; his hair briftied, bis whole trame flook, bur in- 
ftinét bad aided bim to draw his fword, which he held al- 
molt ufelefsly in his hand. ‘ Come,’ faid smith, ‘ there 
is no denger, Itis gone,’ ‘1 don’t fear danger, your 
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Honour knows,’ replied the other ; ‘bat I can’t help‘fear- 
ing the devil and all his works; not that mean to fay 
that the good gentleman we jut faw has any thing todo 
with the devil, but—‘ Come,’ continued his mafter, ‘ take 
up the portmanteau; we are jult at the Caftle; ir never 
enters the buildings.’ This news fomewhat recovered 
Brown, and he walked, with his fword ftill drawn, clofe 
to his mafter.. When they came tothe entrance of the 
bufhes, our hero again ftopped; one moment he thought of 
following the apparition, but the general prohibition of Mr, 
Freeman returned upon his mind; alid the’ will of the cus 
rate of St. Donats wusas much law to John Smith, Efg. 
Captain of a troop of horte, as ever it had been to litt 

Jack Smith, the child of charity, While he (topped, :im 
volved in thought, bis companion, who was fomewhat rd. 
covered of his fright, ftooped for the portmanteau, and 
fecing fomething glitter ata diitance, picked it up, and 
faid to his matter, ‘ Sir, you have ght 9 the little cruci- 
fix you alwayscarry.’ ‘Indeed!’ faid Smith, ¢ Ah! fol 
have ; my fears had like to have been more prejudicial 
than your's.” They immediately walked on, and foon are 
rived at the caftle- ‘ ' 

Is it neceflary to fay with what. heartfelt joy the two 
friends embraced,—or can I defcribe to whom the meeting 
was moft grateful? After mutual congratulations, Smith 
mentioned the circumitance of the fpectre which had juft 
happened. ‘Iwas nearly, Sir,’ concluded he, ‘lofing my 
little ivory crucifix.” (The hiftory of which Mr. Freeman 
very well knew.) ‘ Brown picked it up near the fpot 
where the figure entered the buthes., How I could drop 
it !—but furely I feel it,’ added bey ‘ now in my bofom,? 
As he (poke, he produced it ftilPhanging from the ftring 
to which it was tied roond hisneck, and haftily ts on 
his waiftcoat pocket, drew out the one Brown had picke 
up. The gentlemen narrowly examined both, nor could 
they perczive the moft trifling difference ; again and again 
they compared them together; the black filk ribbon to 
which Smith's was tied, ‘was the only thing by which he 
knew his own. Many times go town Mr, Freeman had:re- 
marked the excellency of the work of the one Smith wore ; 
he had faid no common artift could make ‘even a Rood imi. 
tation of it; but here, on a fudden, by ways moit ftrange, 
was found one exactly fimilar, It was evident that the 
crucifix had not lain thereany time; it was perfectly un- 
foiled ; and there was na one in that neighbourhood likely 
to have a thing of the kind: in fhort, every conjecture 
feemed to fay, it mult have been the Property of the fpec- 
tre ;—butthe gentlemen, both ofthem, thought it ftrange, 
without entering into metaphyfical difquifitions, that an 
acrial form, vaid of earthly fubftance, fhould bear about 
with him the things of this world, however he mighecitufe 
fill to be a temporary inhabitant here. Fall of doubts 
the gentlemen were retiring to reft, when Mr, Freeman 
fgid, ‘I thal] detain yon a few moments — another af- 
fair, I had almoft forgot—I mean Mils Modeley.’» Smith, 
alarmed at the well known name, coleured, and fetchi 
a.deepfigh, faid, * You mean, Sir, Lady Swain ; indeed ! 
I hope the is well.’ 

‘ Mifs Modeley is well,’ replied Mr. Freeman ; ¢ and 
though I have no hopes to give you, I think you will not 
be lefs happy tohear, that fhe never has been Lady Swain, 
or any other than Madeley; and the account you faw in 
the papers was purpoiely put in to induce the world to 
fippofe that the fooh would be Sir-Sandy’s, and to haften 
the match.’ ® 


« My dear Sir,’ faid’'Smith, ‘when did you hear this? 


Who put the actqunt in the papers? Is the match off with 
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Sir Sandy?’ ‘I can only tell*you,’*faid Mr. Freeman, 
* Sir Sandy is d to be the author of it ;—the match 
I believeds off; and I did not hear it till a little before I 
received your letter, in which you faid that you expected 
foon to be fent to England. I-will fay no more at prefent. 
Good night. I don’t think you will reft the worfe, though 
you may fleep the lefs, for the nightcap I have piven you.” 
The gentlemen Yeparated, and Smith, with @ light beart, 
afcended tohis room, ; 

The occurrences of the evening’ were of too forcible a 
nature to be eafily difmiffed from his mind. The moon 
fhone bright ; he felt no immediate inclination for feep ; he 
therefore extinguifhed his candle, and-drew a chair to 
the window of his apartment. He was fo wrapped in the 
pleafing thoughts that his foul’s idol, Mifs Modeley, was 
{till fingle, that it was: fome minutes before: he perceived 
the Specire of the Well walking backwards and forwards 
on its ufual walk. He now attentively obferved it, and 
plainly perceived that with downcaft looks it narrowly ex® 
amined the ground. Oné while it ft y and feemed to 
ftoop forward; again it walked flowly ponward, and turn- 
ed at the corner. The method of its proceeding was quite 
different from its wonted cultom, for it ufually crofled the 
path, and feldom returned till hours after, and very often 
was no more that night.» Smith had no doubt in his 
own mind that it was looking for the crucifix, and every 
vem fatisfied hint more fully of its belonging to the 
pectre. ; 

After noticing the phantom For fome time, ‘he went dewn 
to Mr. Freeman, he awakéd,; enquired who was there, and 

lied up the drawebolt ;—our hero told him the circum- 

nee, and afked if he had any objetion to his poing down 
alone, and attempting to converfe with the fipuré, «1 
ean no longer, my dear Sir, think it afupernatural being ; 
furely this crucifix muft belong to it, and were Ito go 
down alone to return it, perhaps the perfon might not 
avoid me.’’ Mr. Freeman aflented, and promifed to bea 
diftant fpeétator from the window that, in cafe of treache- 
ry, he might come to his affiftance. Captain Smith wag 
foon at the fpot, and he hid himfeif-behind a large tree 
till the figure was.atthe further end. of the walk; he then 
{tepped forward ; the figure ftarted,—‘ Rath man! beware 
how. you thus difturb my walks—know ‘your life is in my 
power.” Oor hero had heave? the moment the other faw 
him, and replied, ‘ I mean not to moleft you whoever you 
are, but a {trange circumitance induces me to fpeak to you. 
As we croffed this night your path, my fervant picked up an 
ivory crucifix; deceived bv the likenefs to one of my own, 
I took it into the caftle before I perceived my miftake. 1 


have fince, from my window, obferved your actions as 


thofe of a man tooking for 2 thiag he had lo{t; and this 
brings me here.’ 

‘ The crucifix is mine,’ replied the figure in a lefs hol- 
low voice. * Are you a man of honor ?* added he em- 
phatically, * Can I traft you ?? 

‘ Do my actions thew me otherwife ?’ replied our he- 
ro: * Icame here in the garb of « foldier, but my {word 
is undrawn, my intentions are neither hoftile nor deceit- 
ful.’ ¢ Pardon me—pardon me for a moment’s doubting,’ 
cried the-other warmly ; ‘ hear then in a few words, my 
motives for this life, which muft feem to you fo ftrange.— 
Need I fay to you Pam no fpectte’; the bandage which en, 
twines my temples, is meant an allufion to the old tales 
of this caftle, and I foleiy employ it forthe parpofe of 
permitting me to draw the remains of a wretched life, 
unmolefted, in this retired fpot. I truft to your honor, 
that you divulge not my fecret, and I thank you for re- 
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ftoring me a pledge far more valuable than life itfelf’ <1 
feel,’ faid our hero, an interett im your fave, that tells 
me j ought not toleave you. Mr. Freeman, the worthy 
mivifter of this place, is the only one that knows of my 
thus meeting you ; of his word and honor [ am ascertain 
as of my own, and my fervant, who was with mewhen I 
met you before, is fully convinced that you are not a ter- 
reftrial being ; may I not then afk you to communicate to 
us the unhappy caufe which thus feparates you from the 
fociety of men, and I here promife, in our joint names, 
to be filent and faithful tothe facred truft repofed in us.’ 
The perfon paufed a moment, then faid, ‘1 believe, and I 
will fatisfy you ;—bat when and where?’ ¢ Surely,” faid 
Smith, ‘ im the day time, and in another garb you fome- 
times appear?’ ¢ Undoubtedly,’ replied the other, ¢ I 
take off this ancient cloak and the bloody bandage, and 
appear a5 another man.” 

‘ Will you come then to the caftle, and enquire for Mr. 
Freeman !° 

‘ I will to-morrow at eleven.’ 

Good night was exchanged by the parties; the ftran- 
ger, having taken the crucifix, walked towards the well, 
and Smith returned into the houfe. Mr. Freeman, from 
the window of his chamber, had feen the peacefulnefs of 
their demeanor, and asour hero entered the room, he ac- 
colted him, * Bringeft thou airs from heaven, or blafts 
from hell ?? ‘ Of that, fir,’ faid he, you thall yourfelf 
be judge.’ 

* How fo ?” 

« To morrow the Spettre of the Well will dovus the ho- 
nor of a vilit at eleven o’chock, and he has promifed us 
fome zrial food that fhall fatisfy all the cravings of our 
inquifitive appetites.’ 

ir. Freeman fmiled. Smith told him the particulars of 
their late convérfation, and then retired to bis ownroom. 

Reclinied on bis couch, he’courted not the infloence of 
the obliterating deity. Swiftly flew away the wakeful 
hours, while the occurrences of the evening pafled apree- 
ably before him ; but chiefly the form of his Eliza floated 
in his mind’s eye, ‘and vifions of hope, long banifhed, a- 
gain exbilérated his heart. Steadily he feratinized the 
latter part of his life fince he had Jeft his native country, 
and conféience finiled upon the remembrance; ever 
thankful to that all dire@ing invifible power, which had 
fnatched him from endlefs ruin, he at laft refigned himfelf 
to repofe. Short, though fweet, were his flumbers, and 
he awoke in the morning refrefhed and invigorated, 


CHAPTER XL. 


Their thirft no buunds and-no diftindtion knows, 
The more they drink the more the fever glows. 


Srarivs’s THEBATD. 


IT is natural to fugpofe, that Mr, Freeman.and the 
yonng captain were anxious for the promifed vifit from 
their {range acquaintance, Smith thought the caftle clock 
would never ftrike eleven, and Mr, Freeman was every 
five minutes pulling out his watch, Theglock had atJait 
fcarcely Strack the promifed hour before a gentleman er- 
quired for Mr. Freeman, and was fhewn info the room 
where he far with, Smith. All parties feemed very much 
agitated as he entered, afd Smith, walking up to him, 
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ly very much affe&ed, anfwered in the affirmative ; ana 
Mr. Freeman, ‘Raving handed him a chair, begyed he 
would be feated. {he agitation of their ‘guett now {o 
greatly increated, that Mr. Freeman prefled him very mach 
to take a cordial; the ftranger aniwered that he fhieuld 
foon be better, but would be obliged to him for a glafs of 
Port wine. Smith’s eyes were rivetted om his new ac- 
quaintance, who was a fine graceful man, plainly drefled, 
with a {trong and expreflive couatenance, which forrow 
had rendered fomewhat ftern : he appeared about five ahd 
forty, though his hafr, long and as white as fhow, and « 
beard cut fhort but not thaved, gave him at firft a mud) 
older appearance. Both the gentlemen could ‘not help re. 
marking the eafe and dignity of his perfon, and the ex- 
preffive manner in which he époke. . 
Atter a few words of general converfation, turning to 
Smith the ftranger faid, « | told you, fir, laft night, that 
I was the rightful lord of this catthe—I repeat the fame 
now ; thedeveloping of my hiftory will clearly explain to 
you. Knowthen, | em the eldeft fon of the duke de Me- 
rete. 1 came over early in lite to England, and fo im. 
prefled was I with refpect for this genvine land of free. 
dom, that I determined it fthould be the future refidence of 
my life, I married tLereiore an Englith lady, Eleanor 
Willis, great niece of Thomas Gwin, efy. the left owner 
who inhabited the caltle. By my unhappy fpovfe, who, 
by the failure of the male iflue, was next in fucceffion, f 
might claim thiseftate for my life. Mr. Gwin died the 
day before we left England; my poor Nelly lived ‘not 
long after; I have been from ‘about the fame period 
fuppofed to be no more, and fir J. Motgan now enjoys the 
property, in right of iM€ younger filter. You fee, there- 
tore, the joltice of my claim were! inclined to make it.— 
I return to my melancholy ftory. 
When I occalionally refided in France, 1 was a conftanc 
advocate for the people againft that hauwphry and domi- 
neering fpirit which the French nobility exerted, and 
which was fo contrary to my feelings. In vain my unhap- 
py parents cautioned me agam{t encouraging that licepti- 
ous temper that alread ‘pn to fhew itfelf among the 
presen we a ; Ttarned a deaf car, and thought only of 
the caufe of freedom. Youth and impetuofity proved my 
bane ; I had no kind reflecting friend to point out to me 
my error. I conceived that i fhould Be the grand means 
of making five and twenty millions of people .appy, and 
i rathly helped to overturn the old fabric, thet crufhed us 
| all in ats fall. From the firft F had not the moft’ diftént 
, idea of annibilating the power of the throne ; and, when 
| L arrived’ in France after my marriage, and found tte 
baneful intentions of the leaders of the mob, I was the 
foremoft to attempt to ftem tlie rufhing torrent. In the 
| earlierages of the revohution, my name had heen echoed 
‘through France as the de ne a its liberty, and 
| when | returned from tngland, the’ leaders of the mob 
‘hailed me as their champion, but I foon fliewed' them how 
| fallacious were their expectations. The unhappy king, 
under the femblance of royalry, was in realiry a prifoner 
‘in one of his old palaces to a fet of wretches whom a 





; Vicious conuffion had nated with power. 
' termined to releafe' my fovereign, and to reinitate him a- 
. gain on the throne of his anc 


' felf poft to apprize B———__ of his coming. 
, maft have been our difa 


F inftanily de- 


ors ; I planned his efcape, 
aided perfonally in the bufinefs; and rode forward my- 
What then 
ppomtment, when we found that 
every thing had failed, and thar the ill fated Louis was 


faid, ‘ I prefume, fir, you are the gentleman who promif- ‘ about'to falla martyrto his humanity. 
ed me this favor laft night.’ The other, who wes evident+ | 





I haftened back again vo France tomy beloved wife, de. 
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termined te cofivey her fafe to England, and once more 
attempt to refcue my hovansign ; but before Ll arrived at 
Paris, | received the dreadful tidings.that the Duke and 
Dutche(s of Merite had been murdered by their own pea- 
fants—by the very people to whom they had always acted 
jv the molt kind and affectionate manner. The Duke had 
ever been confidered as the father of the poor, and my vene- 
rable mother had (pent ber whole life in acts of humanity 
and goodnefs, My blood runs cold while | think of ic! 
a wretched villain, more curfed fure never yet polluted the 
earth! though, alas! I fear there are too many fuch re- 
maining. his hell begotten mifcreant headed the frantic 
mob: he himfelf was an attorney, born, bred, and nou- 
rithed in the bofum of our houle, raifed from the dregs 
of the commonalty by the generofity of my father, to 
whom he was seule Secale pnp een e the wee 
dening populace by bis fpeeches, and was the firlt to plunge 
the htt in the bofom of his benefactor. Qh, ny Gol! 
forgive the fury that abforbed me when Lheard the foul- 
harrowing news! I was going to my father’s favourite’s 
caftle at Paixia; inftantly Lurged torward to the {pot, 
and wasmet bythe chief aflaflin and his accomplices a few 
miles from the caftle. My tteady eye marked the villain 
out; | plunged my horie into the midit of their group ; 
not fer a moment did I lofe fight of him, till 1 had buried 
my faithful fword upto the hiltin his heart.” ‘The Duke 
pawfed, and, labouring with the agitation of his foul, it 
was fome time before he could proceed. ‘* 1 was fired 
at by the wretches, and received a great many wouhds, 
among others a fevere one in my thigh, of which | thall 
' pever perfectly recover. 

In this maimed ftate I reached Paris, where I had left 
my beloved wife at the houfe of a trulty friend, who was 
too much of the democrat to allow me any fears of her 
being difcovered. 1 arrived late in the evening at the 
fame houfe. determined to go with my wife to England 
immediately with what property | could at prefent multer ; 
but the day after my arrival, my thigh was fo inflamed by 
the.exercile, that the fargeon at firlt feared a mortification 
would enfue; he pofitively ordered me not to ftir under 
danger of my life, and my friend promifed to get my wife 
a fafe paflage from Calais,— 1 had almoft forgot to mention 
a circumftance concerning the great valve of the little cru 
cifix that you picked-up fait night; a molt ingenious artift 
at Paris, who was at that time confined in the common 
prifon, made me two > « Peraps, Sir,” faid our 
hero, no lotger able to contain himfelf, « there might be 
a third, for I have the exact model of the fame in my bo- 
fom, which, as you muft remember, I mentioned was the 
occafion of my taking it home Jaft niglit.”’"—It may be, Sir,’ 
faid the ttranger, gravely, ‘* fome diftant seiemblance of 
it, but the poor artift perifhed foon after by the guillo- 
tine. The four fides of my crucifix. exhibit by the thade 
the exaét profile of the late King and Qneen of France, the 
Dauphin, and_the lovely furvivor of the family, the Ma- 
dame Royale; it has alfo four {crews in ditferent parts 
which epen, and the hair of the four auguft penne 
whom I have mentioned is contained in a fmall cavity co- 
vered by each fcrew.”’ Smith drew his crucifix trom his 
bofum, and, as hetook the {tring fromhis neck, the Dake 
ftarted at the well-khaqwn object. ‘“* This, Sir,” faid the 
youth. ‘ was ftolenfrom my mother on her death bed ; 
the died in child-birth of meat a fmall village in Wilt fhire; 
where the came inthe coath from Bricol, and was un- 
known; three and twenty years are fince pafled over, I 
was nurfed by the parifh, and never yet knew my parents,’ 
Our hero, as he fpoke, gave the crucifixge the Duke, 
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who, eagerly liftening to every word: that be fpoke, with 
a trembiig band foon opened the firit fcrew, and exclaim~- 


2 


éd, inrapiure, * Gracious heaven ! shen you aremy fon.’, 


Pe rere eer torres 
CHAPTER XLI, 


Whe noble eds by noble means obtains, 

Or failing, smiles in exiie or in chains, . 
- Like goud Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 

Lik: Socrates, that man is greatindeed. _ .. 
Pope. 

IT were hard to fay who was moft amazed at this ftrange 
difcovery, which time and circumftances. 100 Rrongly cor- 
roborated to leave a doubt in the. mind of the father. 
When all parties |.ad fomewhat recovered trom their fur- 
prife, the Duke continued, ‘‘ With my own hands did I tie 
this cracifix round the neck of your poor mother when we 
Jat parted, as the in return dit the fame office for nie. 
My.friend, at whofe houfe | was at in Paris, faw my dear 
Nelly fafe to Calais; fhe was at the time far gone it the 
family way ;—1 had got nochildren, and dreaded the dan- 

er of her longer flaying in france, confcious how very 

rdous it would be to efcape with the care. of alittle 
child. ‘The veflel the failed in | knew was bound to Brif> 
tol, and it was fettled that the was to-take a place in 
the Lendon coach immediately on her pending > in Loa- 
don the was certain co find fome friends and relations, 
and | promifed to juin her there as foon as my wounds 
would permit. pia 

In a few weeks after | followed, but was never able to 
gain the leaft traces of ber from Briftol. Indeed, J called 
at a {mall inn in the village of Pittord, on account of an 
advertifement concerning a young female who jad died 
there ; but the defcription which the people of the houfe 
gave, was forotally different, the clothes too, they fhew- 
ed me, were thofe ofa perfon in a low fituation, that I 
could perceive no traces of my loit Nelly.” 

Smith now informed bim, that it. was the fame village 
and the fame perion; and, with every particular circum- 
{tance that had come to his knowledge, related the means 
which had been taken to conceal who the perfon was. He 
mentioned alfo the peculiar circumftance of-bis gaining the 
crucifix, and afterwards meeting with the very man who 
had kept the inn at that time ; he exiced with faying, that 
of all the valuables which the unhappy Jady bronght fiom 
France, the crucifix alone remained, and the lady’s wed- 
ding ring-buried with her, When Smith fpoke of the 
ring, the Duke faid, “ 7 m9 I have no longer, in mine 
own mind, even the thadow of a doubt of your being m 
fon, the circumitance of the ring will put it out of the dew 
en name of my ever.to be-regretted Nelly; with the day 
of our marriage, are engraven in the infide, and it is not 
yet, IT hope, too late to be able corecoverit.”” Mr Free. 
man informed him that they were going in 2 few days into 
that neignbourhood, ona vilit to the gentlemen, now a 
Colonel in the army, who hed bees the original inftrement 
of raifing his fon from that obfeurity in ‘which the unhappy 
death of his mother had left hin. 

The Doke, after ing to be one of the party, thus 
continued his narrative: © Aiter my froitlefs fearch for my 
beloved wife in England, ] apain returned to France, de. 
termined to refcue and preferve my Sovereign, or perifh in 
the attempt. Ir wil! he neediefsfor me. now to repeat the 
various means 1 employed ;—they all failed; ibe royal 
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party was difheartened ; not a man would affift in ay 
daring eaterprize, ‘but tamely fuifered themfelves to be led, 
day atter day, without a itruggle tothe guillotine. 

n this manner things continued; the molt humane Mo- 
narch on the face of the earth was brought to an open tri- 
al for crimes his very foul abhorred ; in vain was he defend- 
ed, was every acculation refuted, was every charge proved 
to be falfe; he was declared guilty, and condemned to 
lofe his head. You too well know all the particulars of 
that horrid affair. Asa lalt refource, I had agreed with 
a few otker friends to hail eur Monarch at the place of ex 
ecution, and attempt tomake a divifionin his favour, But 
I was.not fated to lofe my life in that glorious caufe; I 
was, by fome means or other, difcovered the day before, 
and inffanel! confined in the common prifon. ! faw not 
the dresdGel Sighs, but have fince heard that one only of 
our party had {pirit cmp to cry out for his Sovereign, 
and that he nobly perifhed a martyr upon the fpot, mur- 
dered by the wretches around him. My trial, was foon 
over; J was not fuftered to {peak in my defence, but order- 
ed to be guillotined the next morning. 

Since all hopes had now left me of being of fervice to 
my King and my country, felf prefervation, which I did 
not cowardly thrink from, induced .me to fave at leaft 
mine own life ;—a life 1 was ever willing to rifk inthe 
caufe of virtue, but which I knew Lhad no right, however 
burdenfome it might bey; to wantonly refign. As | was 
looked upon to be a criminal of great confequence, and 
was te be the grand victim onthe morrow for the amufe- 
ment of the populace, I was confined in a dungeonalone, 
{triétly guarded, I had contrived to fecret with great art 
a few valuable diamonds about me, and thefe | offered to 
the head gaoler if he would permit my efcape; he accepted 
the tempting bait, and in the difguife of a national courier 

loft no time, in conjunétion with two Englifhmen I found 
there, in planning eur efcape ; we feized a‘imall veffel in 
the night, and houting the fils, we {leered, all of us unac- 
guainted with the fea, towards the Englith coaft. When 
the~ morn arofe, inftead of the chalky cliffs of England 
which we had hoped to fee, an impenetrable fog hid every 
thing from our view, and for tour days and nights w® were 
driven alyout by the winds, our mails broke, the rigging 
deftroyed, and uncertain which way we were going, What 
property we bad got, each of us had concealed in his clothes; 
on the fifth night the veffel ftruack—l {wam on fhore—my 
unhappy companions went down with the wreck. 

I foon reached the land oppofite the Caftle of St. Donats, 
a place I very wel] remembered, having {pent many weeks 
here with the late owner, - The old {teward, who confi. 
dered me as one at a future day likely to be the mafter of 
the Cattle, had frequently tola me'the anecdotes of the 
wonderful well, and I believe that I am the only pefon liv- 
ing who is poffefled of the feeret. 

n the civil wars of York and Lancafter, a large and 
roomy apartment had been formed adjoining to the well 
by the careful Lord ap Bourne, as afafe retreat for a time 
againft the fuccefs of the oppofite party. To this apart. 
ment there were two ways; one from the cafile which, 
by the —- in of the old ruinous buildings, has been for 
many years {topped and totally impaflable, and loft; the 
other by means of the weil. On thee eaftern fide of the 
well is a wooden catch-bolt ftrengthened by iron, which, 
to a petfon defcending into the weli, bas only the appear- 
ance of # beam ; by drawing the catch part afide—eafily 
to be-done by the hand in ftooping down, or, when you 
are acquainted with the fpot, a judicious kick of the 


b 
foot as you defcend,—the pteteniied beam turns immediate- 
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ly upon its axis, and a machine, nor unlike a fma}l tub, 
which is fupported from the further end, comes directly 
before the mouth of the well; imo this you eafily and 
fafely defcend ; you turn a imal] nail which prevents the 
bolt from catching, and, fteoping down, pull yourtelf 
to the entrance of the apartment by a ftrong iron chain 
which is faftened to the wall and the machine ; the other 
end of the beam then flides into its place, every thing: looks 
the fame as before, and you faften the machine back by the 
chain. When you afcend again from the well, you have 
only to puth yourfelf back in the machine, which is with- 
out any diiliculty done, as it moves very eafily on its axis, 
and having removed the nail, the bolt catches of irfelf. 
Among the craggy rocks there are’many {ciffores, which 
fully light the front apartment, and admit the air, invifie 
ble from the ground, and proteéted by the yawning, preci- 
pices. I know not if I have explained myfelf clearly on 
the fubje&—you fhall judge by the place itfelf. ‘* Permit 
me toenquire, Sir,” faid Mr. Freeman, ‘ why ao human 
traces were to be perceived in the morning?” “ When [ 
came within a certain diflance of the well,’’ continued the 
Duke, ‘¢ 1 conitantly faftened a piece of wood to the mid- 
dle of my fhoes, of which I made different kinds; fome 
with the form of a horle’s foot, others of the goat, theep, 
ox, and dog, asIthonghtit belt toufe, This was the rea- 
fon no footfteps of a human being were to be fougd, and 
ftill added to my height.” May I begto know,” ve- 
joined Mr. Freeman, ‘* how you avoided the fhots which 
were once fired at you ?” . “* The Curate,” replied the 
other, “¢a bold forward man, had frequently followed and 
watched me before; lwas therefore always prepared for 
him, and never left the weil without firft elevating a figure 
drefled like myfelf. Such was the thing vou have heard 
vey fhot at; the fhots indeed went through it, and I had 
reafon to praife my caution.” Mr. Freeman thanked him, 
and the Duke continued: “Dark and gloomy was the 
night when I was fhipwrecked on this fpot; and I made 
what halte { could to the cottages in the vale to dry my 
clothes, and.reft myfelf for the night ; the people humane 
ly recejved me; I now occafiona ly call there, and fome- 
times employ them to get me a few neceflaries, withous 
their having the lealt idea that I live ia this neighboorhood ; 
they confider me as a kind of travelling pedlar, and I hgve 
found them of the greateft fervice to ure, 
(To be continued, ) 
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WIS TORY or JACK MARTIN. 


[Continued from pag? 231.) 
ACT 1I—SCENE II. 


Enter Jack Martin, reading—Quiz following him at q 
| diflance. 
ack. Bem! © Ah! ‘twill do, "twill do, ‘twill do”— 

diddle, diddle, diddle, dam tum da—Quiz— 
. Oniz, What’s the matter now, Jack ? 

Fack. Ithink, Quiz, that I hall turn author.— ' 

Quiz, Whiy Jack, what in the devil has got into your 
head, now’? y 

Jack, Liften, my boy—You miy remember that I in- 
formed you when t fol owed the black art in Bofton, I wag 
the Quinbut Fleftrin of a certain defeription of perfons de- 
vominated federa/ifis ; thefedid I long and faithfully ferve, 











= 


but alas! too foon I found the emptinefs of their profeffi- 
ons, forin'a fhort time I became invalved in difliculties— 
they refufed to give me fuceor, and I, divetted of credit, 
friends and money, was neceflitated to fecure my liberty 
by flight, ‘ 
“Quiz. Something of this, dear Jack, Ido remember. 

Jack. Nay, more, I yet have more to tell you-—for near 
a year I traverfed thefe great ftates—with manya dire 
mifhap have I encountered ; till fate decreed me here to 
land ; and now, O Qpiz! having maturely ftudied the 
tempers, difpofitions, and qualities of the citizens of this 


city, | am pofirive that 1 can work upon their credulity in . 


fuch a manner, that I will procure, before the expiration 
of fix months, a very bandfome eltablifhment for myfelf. 

Oniz. As how nae 

Fack. You thall hear—having found that the federalifts 
are bad matters to ferve, I have retolved to refignt' ir 
caufe ; not that I believe it to be an unjuft one, but ve 
caufe | find the other party pays efter! In purfuanee of 
this object, I have already commenced an attack upon my 
former friends J but you fhall hear, and judge for your- 
‘felf—(¢ Fack reads.) 

*¢ Yeiterday a federalift had a fon born with two heads” 
—devilith good, a’n’t it Quiz. 

Quiz. "Tis well enough; and yet Jack, /lander is at 
belt but a forry wejpon ; it generally recoils upon the 
head of him that propels it. 

Jack. Why Quiz you fermonize; but bear me out, for I 
have yet a lift of ores for federal digettion, that would 
make even grave-fac’d Juftice almoft burft her fides with 
laughter—but to proceed— : 

© Yelterday the Philadelphia mail ftage,; onits entrance 
into this city, upfet with a number of paflengers, all of 
whom were more or le{fs injured excepta federal printer, 
who efcaped by falling on his head #”" 

Quwz. Ha! ha! ha !—Well, | moaft own that your wit, 
Jack, is excellént—proceed— 

Jack, (reads.) “ It is reported that a_certain well 
known member of congrefs has for fome time paft been 
unable to pay his board; fo much for federali/im /* 

Quiz. Enough; I with tg hear no more—for alchougli 
there is a great portion of levity in my difpofition, yet I 
would not for any confideration injure the teelings of any 
man whatever ; and give me leave to fay, that I think 
you will deferve, fhould you make that laft paragraph 
public, all the vengeance of the moft envenomed heart ; 
i therefore truft that you will confider maturely what you 
are about to do; remember your own former fituation ; 
and refrain from giving the world occafion to fay you are 
the counterpart of that detelted wretch P. P. 

Fack, Since Ps Quiz, you {peak fo ferioufly, I muft 
inform you candidly, that my fortune is defperate, con- 
fogently 1 moft adopt every means in my power to better 
it. Iam at prefent at the bottom of the wheel, and eve- 
ry change muft be to my advantage, therefore, by being 
fomewhat harfh, I thall give an impelling principle to 
the Goddefs, who whirling en her axle of chance, may 
bring forth fomething ‘ big with the fate of Martin and 
Democracy.’ 

Quiz. Youargue well, Jack—but however unfortunate 
your fituation, you can neither jaftify nor detend the aai- 
on of wantonly injuring the character of any man. 


Jack. Defence and jottification are out of the queftion ; 
—you mult hear one more paragraph :— 

«© Yelterday a celebrated /aw charadier was feen making 
angles through the ftreet, from which it is concluded that 
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he maft be a great mathematicianthis gentleman is a no- 
torious fedcra/if!,” 

Quiz. You, | perceive, like many others, are about to 
attack a charaéter, illuftrious for his virtues, bis philan- 
thropy, telems, and information—but alas ! ag, what- 
ever may be your firft fuccefs, there refts not a doubt with 
me, but that, in competition with fuch a charaéter, you 
will ultimately fhrink, like the Lunar orb, from the reful- 
gent beams of his Solar ¢manatiotis’; and if fmymotice is 
taken of your produétions, it will be afcribed merely to 
the reflection of his intelleétual rays. 2 

Jack. Say what you will, I care not. ! know you are 
my friend, therefore J overlook your fatirical remarks. 
But, harkee, Quiz, fome gentlemen are about to form a 
jubilant feftival, in which] am invited to affiit; and you 
may rely that I fhall ufe every means in my power to for- 
ward my views thereat ; for as foon as I perceive the agva 
vite beginning to operate, I fhall find means to introduce 
a propolition tor the eftablifhment of a Mud-Sguirter, the 
diretion whereof | will perfuade the rich noodles to give 
me the direction, and in fucha mafterly manner flail! be- 
daub the federa/ dogs, that “ 1 hall feb the change and 
bumbug the natives.” 

Quiz. How * fob’ and ¢ humbug ?” 

Jack. Why; my dear, if I muft explain, the fais this, 
I mean to realize a fortune on the credulity of the Demos, 

Quiz. Martin beware, they are not fo eafily impofed 


“upon—but who comes here ! 


Enter Juria Tovcnem. 

Julia, (winking at Jack.) Dear Jack! haw can you be 
fo long abfent—you dear bewitching devil—fweet ro/- 
check’d boy—Come, do come along with me—oh ! do, 

Jack. You perceive how it is—good day Quiz. . 

(Exeunt ack & Fulia.y 

Quiz. Ah! ho—Jack’s a ruined chicken. 

SCENE III.]} 
Enter Pat, Jack, BrospicnaG, and a groupe of others, 

Fack. Well, friend Pat, how comes on the feaft, the 
grand feftival, in honor of Vernon’s chief—ha Pat, have 
you formed the toafts, the rondeaus, the odes, the catch- 
es, the glees, &e, &e, &c, 

Pat, No, in foul, I have not, but Martin, dear, I hope 
you have fabricated fomething for the grand occafion, by 
mytroth, if you have not we fhall be in a fad quandary. 

Jack. O never fear me, | have got a bit of an ode for 
the occafion, with a variety of gim-cracks, that will not 
fail to take on the occafion, I fhall fing it after dinner. 

_ Broddignag. Gentlemen is it to be a feleét party—or 
is it a thing by fubfcription ? as in the latter cafe I per- 
haps may partake of your feftivity. 

Jack, (haftily.) Quite feleét, a’a’t it Pat? Egad, I 
fear if Brobdignag fhould be prefent he might ruin all my 
hopes—a/ide. 

Pat, By my fait it is, juft a thing of our own dear 
felves—he he he—ma foi—is'n’t that French Jack ? 

Fack. Oni, mon ami, c'eft bon Francois, 

Brebdignag. Gentlemen, I muft bid adieu to you, for 
upon my word I do not conceive I'am proper company for 
fuch learned perfens. 

prt Did'n't I fmoke Brobdignag neatly, Pat ? 

at, Faitdid you, my honey. 

Several of the groupe. Dear Martin let’s hear you bore 

the federalitts ! 


Jack. 1 will, T will—but let us refort to a houfe of pub- 
lic entertainment, where we may procure fometling to 
drink, and be more private, [Exeunt omues.} 
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£ A POEM, 


Writtenin the Ruins of an ancient Abbey. 


UP the ftcep bills, and o'er the verdant vales, 
Night with her fable /badows gently fteals ; 


The diftant objects in the deep ning /hade, 
With dim confufion flowly-le/s’ning fade: 


No whiftling bia, na foftly-breathing breeze, 
Bends the tall grafs, or ruftles through the trees; 


But facred filence o’ er the extended plain 
Spreads, undifturb'd, ber folitary reign. 


Ab me, how fwift our moments glide away, 


And fwifter fill cur tranfient joys decay! 


Man’s longe/t bloom is but a fbarteliv’d flower, 
_Man’s longeft breath is but a rapid hour ; 
Prone ta the earth his mightieft labours fall, 
Time tears them down, and ruin buries all / 


‘Once in thefe walls, irregularly great, 
Religion fix’d her folitary feat ; 


And Contemplation thro’ the friendly Jhade, 


With calm devotion meditating fray'd ; 
But oft Hypocrify, with deep difguife, 


Here falk’d along and rais’d to Heav’n her eyes, 
And feem’d to pray (fofubtie was her art ), 
.Tha’ hell and malice gloom’d within her beart: 


And here full oft hath hollow-ey’d Defpair 


Beat ber fwollen breaft, and torn her matted hair ; 


Here Ri a Spent her gloomy hours, 
And bow’d to vain imaginary pow’ rs; 
While Beauty, beaming with celefial fire, 


Meiting to love, and warm with young defire, 


Here pin’d away, and unregarded fell, 


Unknown, unnotic’d, in the cloifter’d cell. 


Curs’d Superfistion! thy relentlefs fway, 


From kife, from comfort, tears the foul away, 
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| by a failor, who afked him if he came /raight 
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Fills the dark thought with irreligious Care, 
And for devotion fubftitutes defpair ! 


Yet Friendfip bere, and Innocence refin'd, 
Oft fpread their influence o'er the dawning mind; 
And fometimes Foy diffus’d its bright’ ning ray, 
Difpell’d the clouds, and chas’d the hours away, 
While focial Mirth ran chearful thro’ the band, 
And Pleafure gently wavu'’d her magie wand. 


How chang’d the feene !——Time bids the arches fall, 
And Defclation faps the mouldering wall; 
No chearful light, no foul-enliv’ ning ray 
Here beams to chafe the fable gloom away, 
Save where yon Gothic arch in ruin bends; 
The rifing Moon its weak affiftance lends, 
A nd bed a ray that barely ferves to Jhew 
Scenes full of death, and monuments of woe- 


How weak, how tranfient is the noble plan, 
Formed by the utme/t pow’ rs of feeble man! 
Where now eur medern palaces arife, 

And lift their turrets to the vaulted fhies : 
Here*too fhall time deftroy the {plendid fcene, 
And other ages afk, “* Where have they been?” 
For what is grandeur but a gaudy fhade? 


| Its colours rife to view, decline and fade. 


And what is life?—a fhort, avarying day, 


| Its clauds—its fun-foine—are—and pals away. 


Not thus will thy fublimer fabric fink, 
Nor thus thy soys, O facred Virtue [brink ! 
Thou view’? unhurt, in undecaying prime, 
The lapfe of ages, and the wafte of time ; 
Still wilt thou glow with unremitting flame, * 
For ever bright, invariably the fame : 
Who builds his hopes en thy unfbaken rock, 
Meets with compofure Fate*s approaching fhock . 
With soy feraphic thall bis feul-arife, 
Spurn the low carih, and mount the blifsful fhies 

— ; 


A VERY crooked perfon, was met in the road 





from home, and being replied to in the affirma- 
tive. ‘Then fays the failor, your honour was 
very much warped by the way. 






















